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AN ODE TO SPRING. 


“In early Spring THE OLD MAN'S fancy lightly turns to thoughts of love.” 


Give Sloper Spring, the merry Spring! Birds and flowers of Spring he loves— 
To love in Spring his thoughts turn lightly; Swallow, daisy, violet, linnet ; 

Though Mrs. 8. don't quite approve,— He loves spring-water—yes, he does!— 
Scarce judges she Poor Ally rightly. With just a little something in it. 


WHETHER—OR WEATHER P | THE STRONG ROOM OF THE 
— an << an ‘ BANK OF ENGLAND. 


HOW IT WAS ROBBED. 


| CHAPTER I. 

| ‘Tug old miser with trembling hands procured a shovel and 

| crept downstairs to the cellar and commenced to dig, thick 
beads bursting in his pitiful weakness from every pore. 

| Having got up the bricks, he carefully scraped off the surface 
of the loose sandy soil, Surprised that the spade met with no 

| resistance, his alarm was instantly excited, and he plunged it 

| deeply into the ground, But no chest was there ! 

For a few minutes he stood transfixed with despair. 

At length, however, his anguish tound vent in a piercing cry, 
and he digging anew with frightful ardour, and soon 
cleared the soil to the depth of threr feet. 

Then throwing aside the spade, he groped about in the soil 

| with his hands, in the hope of fiading a few pteces of gold. 

His moans while thus employed were truly piteous, 

ee : “ . — this juncture his ne sg ae had bo J been expiring in 
hes just starting for the City. 2. (Five minutes afterwards.) Keturn> 3. (Five minutes later.) Sun out, Ver . (Five minu indi : socket, went out, i im in total ‘kness. 
Sail morning! Shan't want for Bhat and overalls. ) hot. (Holland suit. , Winter paceman a A mortal faintness sened 6 him at the same time. 
| He tried to get out of the hole, but fell back with the cffort, 


ap. 
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his head striking against the bricks. He struggled to get up 
but in vain—hts limbs refused their office. He tried 
help, but a hollow rattling sound issued from his throat. 

At length, by a convu'sive effort. he did contrive to lift his head from 
the grouod ; but that was all he could do, 

His hands clu:c? ed ineffectu ally at the sandy soil, 

Hi; frame was powerless, and a stifl-d groan broke from his lips. 

But this conditi on was too horrible fur long endurance. The muscles 
of tne neck r laxed : his head fell heavily backwards ; and after a gasp 
Or two, respiration ceased, 

‘* Bat, Bill” said Alexander, ‘‘ what's all that got to do with the go'd 
we're to carry away frum the strong room of the Bank of England 
which we have just br ken into?” 

*' [ne startling incident | have just been relating,” replied Blond 
Stained Bll, ‘tis to be found in Ainsworth’s romance of * Th» Miser's 
Daught-r' My purpose in tellirg it was to show you how sometimes a 
lite spent in accumulating wealth may miserably end. It has occurred 
to me t vat our friends here, Mil*ewed M igins and Motheaten Matilda 
whom age and damp have incapacitated from labour, are sc «cely entitled 
to as | ree a share of the bouadiess wealth as you Alexander, and I, the 
Captain of the Back Bind.” 

* Posubly t) ere’s even more than wi!l suffice for us." said Matilda, 

“ Tru+ I am too weak to crawl after you through the cavity,” said 
Mugeivs ‘‘ but I will trust to your generusity. Aa odd five pounds or 
so won't hurt you ” 

*'T nave invariably found," said Bill Higgins,‘‘ that it is better in these 
matters to have a proper understanding before beginning work. We 
will not however, be hard on you. You shall have ten pounds each ; and 
now, Alexander, go ahead!" 

With which words the two Dauntless Boys crawled through the hole 
they had made into the Bank's Strong Room from the subterranean cellar. 

(To be continued next week. ) 


TO CORRESPONDENTS. 


*,* Owing to the demand on our space, we cannot ntee to answer 
Correspondents immediately on the receipt of their Queries. 


—~—>—. 


BgervarD Munys (Birmingham).—Sorry we have no room.——AN AD- 
MIRER OF Miss SLoper.—He never take: them off—tt's a way the Emt- 
nent has. ——Rvssett R. Smita (Crawford Street).—The Eminent's 
autograph and Tootsie's portrait with with wre. No subscription 
has as yet been started towards purchasing a new hat for ALLY.— 
atc 1 eagelster tad Eminent ag phir hes orccae te ee 
imaged after his own expression, To show 

winds, shaes tt causes infinite amusement to the 
of —W. E. R.— We don't see the point of your 
“| Easy Puzzle." There area lot of donkeys about, aren't there?—— 
A. W. G. (Derby).—Tootsie's love, and she takes 6} elbow length Tan 
Mousquetaive. ‘ou are @ perfect duck/——Tom (Swansea).— Miss 
SuLoPER sends her portratt with love. She enjoyed Bat-race 
much ; — the may she objected — Re alicag eh (Streatham 
—ALLY no 8 for verses, w sends @ por- 
tratt of his devtag 1 Totes and his oon Aa er ay nha get 
C. E. K. Tampce (Sandringham).— Zhe Eminent’s love, and he’s awfully 
obliged for the buttonhole, He has not had his photo taken yet, but im- 
mediately he does he will send vou one.——T. J. BRaDyY (Dublin).— 
Your language is not ellmentary. ——Quacoo. —‘ JACK AND JILL,” 
tn the opnion of the Eminent, 1s a stupendous pennorth, and his opinion 
ts shared by many thousands at the present time who expend thew little 


again 
to cry out for 


for us. ——FooT.iaats (Torquay).— Yes, you are quite right. Charles 
Collette has taken a three years’ of the Theatre Royal, Torquay. 
The Emiment hears on good authority that Charles will go down to open 
tt in August next. 


*." For announcement of 23:3 :Q Weekly Prise, see page 123. 


A BEAUTY COMPETITION. 


‘* A thing of beauty is a joy for ever." 


ss 

—— £2 :°2:-0 
and the **SLOPER AWARD OF MERIT” wwtll be given to the best-looking 
young lady, married or single, who will send her photograph (cabinet 
or carte-de-visite) to Miss Sloper, with the name and address of the 
sender written on the back. There is no limit as to age, and the 
photographs wilt be returned if a stamped envelope accompanies them. 
The list will close on Saturday, April 25th. 


99, SHOE LANE, FLEET STREET, LONDON, EC, 


JUMBLES AND GINGERBREAD, 
— 
Scene—Parliament Street. Two Home Rule M.P.'s meeting. 

1st Hime Kuler Hullo! Haven't seen you in the House lately. 
Wherr have you been ? 

and Home Kuler, Oh. I've been to Dublin to make a speech for them. 

1st H. R. Have you? Im giad of it, me boy. I always did hate 
those Dublin fellows ! ,° 


Wuo waked the lyre to sweetcr sound, 
Or so’ter modulation, 
Than he who now lies underground 
By cause of strangulation ? 
Thus Life and Death were fitly blended, 
oe phrase it in a word !) 
is harmony was sharp suspended, 
And finished with a cord, 
es 
e 
Some actors are very particular in studying authorities for an historical 
part. One man had to play Henry VIII. at Worcester, and he went to 
the cathedral to study it trom the tomd of Prince Arthur/ (Henry's 
elder brother). Tnat man played the Bluff Kiog bluffier than anybody 
else in that town. oe 
* 


A woy at school, on being asked to describe a kitten, made the fol- 
lowing graphic statement: ‘'A kitten is chiefly remarkable for rushing 
like mad at nothing whatever, and generally stopping before it gets 
there!" That boy got a prize that half. 

* 


* 
Wny sits that maiden sad and pale 
Amidst the glittering throng ? 
Why bears her face the marks of pain, 
Whiist hecdless of the song ? 
Has he whom she so fondly loves 
Left her young heart forlorn ?>— 
More peignant are the pangs she feels, 
She suffers oes Corn. 


e 
How to prevent your beer from * turning" with the heat.— First pro- 
cure a couple of strong, able-bodied navvies; then take those navvies 
down into your cellar ; then point out to them the particular cask of ale 
you are afraid may ‘‘turn"; then give those navvies the key of that 
particular ca:k ; then leave them quite alone for several hours. 


; Sige Child (crying). Mamma, I have committed a bad sin— 
dolatry, 

Mamma (with surprise), Have you, my dear; how so? 

P. C. (crying louder than ever), 1 have b-en looking at the dolls in 
the shop v, indows, and I want one—!I worship dolls ! 


PASHION FAWNC! - «.—By Miss Sloper. 


= 


| “My best 


goodness : 


THE END O 


ame 


MORE LARKS. 
.™ Farewell to the Mountain.” 


No. 51.—‘‘ The April Shower” Co-tume. 


3 ‘ ; THE BOOT TRADE. 
“Oh, good gracious! Great | Wanted a thorough good hand, with 
7 knowledge of heavy mens 


days are passed.” 


ts. 
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to a public house, and melt it without ever leaving the bar. Persons 
wishing to sre it done can be gratified any evening if they are only 
willing to find the money. ee 


Apmrrers of ‘pure English’ are loud ia their lamentations over the 
growing use of s'ang é: even in the most aristo ‘ratic circles. 
But buw could it be otverwise in these days of Governm-nt telegrams, 
for is not the very highest official sanc'ion now given to '‘ flash" language? 


e 
Four weary years have passed, 
And I am twenty-three, 
And not so slim and elegant 
As once [ used to be. 
Somebow my thoughts have changed, 
And, taken in a lump, 
All, all the girls | worshipped once 
T care for not a dump | 
And | ?—well I am young, 
And spotless, good and true, 
And innocent and beautiful— 
And so, sweet girls, are you, 


e 
A MAN went home one night recently—or, to be exact, he was 
supported by a friend as far as his front door—at any rate, he reacned 
bome—in a condition which he himself described as being ‘‘in his cups." 
‘* Well,” said his good lady, ‘if you mean hic-cups, I agree with you." 
He went to bed with his boots on, without saying another word 


° 
TOUCHING INSTANCE OF FILIAL AFFECTION.—A young man, on 
receiving sentence in London recently of seven years’ servitude for 
robbing a drunken man, gravely asked the judge if he might be allowed 
to leave the prison for two hours weekly to go and see his mother. He 
was of course anxious that his mother should know he was out. The 
judge, however, could not be persuaded to “ see it.” 


2 

Mr, W. (loguitur). Yes, Mrs, Bouncer, I the bell on account of 
this smoke ; its shocking, perfectly asphy xiating 

Mrs. B. 1 don't know what you mean by that foreigneering word, 
sir; but I hassure you, it's nothing but the wind, sir, it's the ‘orrid, 
nasty wind as is a-makiu’ of the chimbley smoke, sir. 

Mr. W. (choking, but waggish to the last), The wind, eh, Mrs. 
Bouncer? An, , NO wonder, for, you know, the scoundrel is always 
—ahem !|—d/owing a cloud himself, 2 


e 

‘Tis sweet to hear on moonlit lake, 
‘The voice of one we love, 

The scene will often feelings wake, 
That lead to realms above. 

‘Tis sweet to still the sounds of strife, 
And soothe those who have bled, 

But nought is half so sweet in life, 
As—lying late in bed. 


° 
JONES went to see Brown in bis new house. ‘‘ Yes,” said Jones, after 
a criucal inspection of the hantsomely furnished dining-room  ‘‘ Most 
complete, I must say, everythiug here but a dumb waiter ; why don't you 
have one—eh?"” 
‘*Why, said Brown, ‘‘ fact is, you know, I don’t find them answer." 
Jones asked no more questions, oe 


Mora REFLECTION FROM MRs. STuBBS,—" Ah,” said the worthy 
old lady, as she stovd staring at a placard which had caught her atten- 
tion, on which was in-cribed ‘Youth wanted "— ‘ yes, I dessay. Most 
on us who have got a bit oldish, as you may say, might carry a ticket 
about with ‘Youth wanted priated on ic But what with old Father 
Time, and what with them Schoul Boards, most on us will have to go on 
saying ‘ Youth wanted,’ I expect, for a long time to come.” 


er — te sper ber wag aa school where the mistress told one of 
r big gis to ‘‘deciine love.” simprringly replied, 
** Destine love, Miss Jones? Not me; Tafel non thank + dechuiag 
marriage ! oe 


YE squalid homes of England, so desolate and cold, 

Where the father is a drunkard, and the mother is a scold ; 

Where the children all look wan and aged, ard have no childish ways, 
For the grip of cruel hunger seized on their infant days ; 

Where no kiss and fond caress await the baby that is born ; 

It is not wanted in ¢ha# house, so wretched and forlorn ! 


e 
‘‘INDOLENCE and tranquility,” says a writer who evidently means to 
be precise, *‘are two very different states of being ; one is a torpor of the 
faculties, the other the solace of the passions.” But ALLY says he does 
not mind the difference ; either of the two is good enough for him, 


‘T's open to conviction," said Wiitiam Dawkins, Esq., to the Old 
Bail-y lawyer, who was trying to persuade him he wasa thief The Judge 
replied, ‘You are, you are, and it is what you will get. For three 
months!" Exit Dawkins with a warder—not the Judge, although Ae 
was awarder of the sentence by which William was sent hence, Hem! 


The following incident is told of two privates of the “ Black Watch," 
j ; when camping out near Nicosia. 
First Hieland Mon. Aweel, Tonald, ye dinna find this sic an uneom- 
fortable place. after all ? 
Second Hieland Mon. Na, 1 dinna. Ye maun gang elsewhere an’ 
find na-cosier ! [And yet it is said that a Scotchman never sees a joke! 
& 


Docs have their days, men their juarter-days. Dogs lie to sleep, 
men get up and go on lying, haa ean Chale cree: dogs have their 
graves brought tothem. Dogs are occasionally mongrels, men generally so. 


WueN Storer began to study XC , he opened his ‘‘ Mrs, Glasse " 
at this remark : ‘* First catch eet SLoper hadn't any hair left 
to speak of. Mrs, S. had already caught it. 


I once used to share delusions, 
Could prate about “Nature divin,” 
spout e your effusions ; 
Nor valleys nor hiss now sg, 
¢ in warm, Tooms take my ease ; 
Yet still I can welocme the S a 
For it brings me— young lamb and green peas. 


* 
,_BLUE-RIBBON BOOTH has thrown two bottles of rare old port into the 
phil oor) hay aac martha People ashore are drinking as much as 
ever, but he has corrupted the fish. Several young were run in 
the next morning, and an old jack was found in the lock-up later in the 
day. A popular meeting in favour of Booth was held in the rushes, and 
a resolution passed unanimously approving of his conduct. A frog was 
appointed as a deputation to wait upon him with the thanks of the 
inhabitants of the river, and a request for the continuance of his favours. 


* 
WHisky is good, and water, too, 
Perhaps may have its merits ; 
But I don't care for it—b- cause, 
You see, it damps the Sperrits, 


e 
_ A FRENCH chemist has, it is eported, discovered a means of extract- 
ing from coal-tar gas a spirit which much partakes of the nature of 
alcohol. Here is one of the things which clearly they do not order 
better in France ; for there are thousands of Englishmen who constantly 
extract alcohol from most unlikely material, such as a glass bottle, for 
instance, a pewter measure, or even an 18-gallon cask. 

oe 

e 

ONE of the best characteristics of the present generation is a regarc: 

for the survivors of the last one Even a London photographic “artist” 
has a certain amount of regard for his old focus. 
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bso (itera Lies Eas 


on 


Saturday, April 18, 1885.) 


MISS SLOPER AND THE DOCTOR. 


— 


Lorp Bos said on Monday that he had taken a box at the 
audeville for the last night of a piece written by a doctor. I thoueht 
meant by Doctor Potts, who I have heard give some very interesting 
lectures ; and I have over and over again 
3 told Hilly and the Dook that if they only 
attendrd the series, and fcllowed the 
advice given, they mightn’t look quite 

such awtul frights as they do 

It turas out, however, that Doctor 
Marston is not a doctur of medicine and 
his play. Unger Fire, ha- » thing to do 
with accidents and ailments. As, how- 
ever, there has been much variety of 
opinion expressed respecting the merits 
of the new piece. I think I can’t do 
be ter than tell you the story, 

Lady Fareham is a widow. She is 
surrounded by ber friends, and all is 
happiness itself, when a certain Mrs. 
Naylor arrives. A sarcastic and witt 
gentleman Charles Wolverley, in sea’ 
of a heroine for a novel which he is 

about to write, appeals 
to the guests to help 
him out of his diffi- 


tunate ircident in Lady 
Fareham's life. She 
wishes to extort 
from Lady Fareham as 
the price of her silence, 
hence her visit. A poor 
but honest, straight- 
forward gentleman- 
farmer, Guy Morton, 
: in love Mes Carrie 
‘areham. He pr 

fur the girl's feed, but 
is rejected. Lady Fareham however, learns, before Guy Morton hears 
the news, that he 1s the possessor through the sudden death of a near 
relative, of a title and ricn estates. She accordingly leads him to hope 
that he may win Carrie for his wife, this scene closing the first act. 
In the second act, we learn Lady Fareham's secret. It sems that ber 
father, who was a strolling player in a company of French comedians, 
had been convicted of a 
crime of murder. She has (- 
passed herselt off among 
her late _—we relations 

ter of a younger 

an illustrious 


Lady Fareham: Amy Roskiie, 


Sir Guy Morton has a hold 
over Mrs Naylor—he pos- 
sesses the 's of a forgery 
committ a So Lady 
Fareham tells ber secret to 
her daughter, whom she 
induces to promise to marry 
Sir Guy, so that she may | 
be free from any possible « 
annoyance } 
from Mrs. 

Naylor. A 


with each 
other before a 
room full of 
peers the 
ter being 
finally worsted 
by her anta- 
govist and . 
ordered from the house. In the third act, Sir Guy discovers that Carrie 
loves the showy gentleman, Charles Wolveriey, and accordingly resigns 
her hand The last act takes place at Tenby. Lady Fareham, thanks to 
the inquisitiveness and utter selfishness of Wolverley, is confronted by her 
former manager, M. de Bellecourville, who, bowever, fails to recognise 
in the elegant and apparently selt-possessed lady of society the once 
popular singer and actress of 
his troupe. It now transpires 
that Lady Fareham’'s father 
was quite innocent of crime, 
so there is no any need 
for subterfuge. 

Wolverley, ha 
proved himself a 
thorough scoundrel, 
is, of course. rrjected 
by Carrie Fareham, 
who bestows her hand 
on the honest Sir Guy 
Morton, and all ends 

happily. 


Caroline Fareham: Ciss¥ GRAHAME. 


Guy Morton: Tuomas THORNE. 


of piece people like to 
ul hese been inclined tot 


ALLY SLOPER’S HAL#F-HOLIDAY. 


THE LAST CHAPTER OF 


THE MOST EXTRAORDINARY STORY 
EVER WRITTEN! 
On March 7th we published the Opening Chapter of 


ea ee GREAT COMPETITION STORY, 

1s been contributed to (a Chapter each week) by purchasers of ALLY 
Svorgr’s Harr-Houipav” dessrions ef competing for the Weekly Pei, of 

£3:3:0 
s s 
The Story is one of Modern Lite, dealing with a Dank anv TERRIBLE MYSTERY, 
the ly Peoqueee oS which has bona gre ot te imaginative powers of those 
ve undertaken the alivited tas Prise 33: 0 for Chapter 

VIL, printed hereunuer, has bven awarded to v £3'8 a 

A. JAMES, Monument Retreat, Waterworks Road, Birmingham. 

ees Chapter snowed 'n what way the evidences of a VRARYUL CRIME Were 

to t, and the subsequent (ha piers (open to Competition) have carvied 
the pes @ Stage jarther each week, leaving the final development of the plot 
to be told in the Chapter yet to come. The SYORY to be told in Bight C. 
evs, including the First, lished March 7th. Chapter VIII, (the (ast) must 
not be less than half a column in length, and not more than a column, and jor 
the best Composition selected, a Prize of £333: 0 together with the’ Srorzr 
AWARD OF MgRIT,” will be gtven. 
Nots.—Adi MSS, must be addressed to 
The Editor of 
“Tue Great Competition Story, 
“* Ally Sloper’s Half-Holiday" Office, 
99 Shoe Lane, E.C., 

and should reach the Office by first post Saturday April 18th, accompanied by the 
Coupon cut from the“ Half- ee ee eae 
panied @ stamped wrapper, it will ensure their safe return incase of rejection. 
* Atty Scoper’s Harr-Hoiipav” is published midday Thursday, which allows 
hal of Thursaay and the whole of Friaay for writing the Chapter to be sent in; 
to arrive at the Office not later than first post Saturday morning. 


~ OUR PRIZE STORY. 


—_—__———— 
THE BLACK BOX. 
= 
CHAPTER VII. (Prize £3:3:0). By A. JAMES, 


UTTERING a terrible oath, Merritt dashed the poor girl to the floor, 
and sprang at Evelyn, wno fired as Merritt attempted to grapple . 
but in the excitement Evelyn's hand was unsteady, and the bullet 
whizzed y past Merritt's head and buried itself in the wall 


te, 

Tne detective rushed from his hiding-place to assist his friend, but 
before doing so he threw up the window and gave three shrill whistles— 
the signal ly agreed upon, He then turned to belp Evelyn in 
his unequal struggle with Merritt, who was a very maa, and, 
knowing that it was a strugyle for life, he exrrted ali his strength tocrush 
Evelyn ; but even with the assistance of the detective they could not 
secure their prisoner, who more than once got the dangerously 
near to Evelyn's breast. At last the sound of hurried footsteps without 
warned Merritt that the police were coming to the assistance of their 
officer; and making a last tremendous ¢ ffort, be struck the detective un- 
conscious to the ground, and seizing Evelyn by the turuat, he raised the 

er bigh ready to deliver his thrust. 

“Fool! be hissed between his clenched teeth, ‘‘ you shall now pay 
the ity of your rasbness. Take——” 

report of a pistol followed and a moan from Merritt as he fell 
backwards intu the arms of the police, who now swarmed iato the room, 
soon explained wnat had ha; pened. 

The girl, on seeing Merntt's murderous intention upon Evelyn, had 

up the revolver which had been dropped in the struggle, and, 
pointing it at Merritt's head, she fired, and now stood, pistol in hand, 
trembling violently from extreme agitation. As soon as Evelyn recovered 
himeelf, he turned to his preserver, and taking both her hands in his own, 
exclaimed, ‘‘ How can | thank you sufficiently? You have saved not 
only my life, but also the lite of my deur friend Crawshaw |" 

**[ need no thanks,” replied the girl. ‘'1 bave only prevented Aim— 
indicating Merritt—from adding another to his list of crimes.” 

Further conversation bet seen the two was interrupted by the detective, 
who, having regained his senses, was surprised to find his late assailant 
lying ov the fluor surrounded by the constables, and bleeding from a 
wound in the head 

** How did this happen?" he inquired of Evelyn; but before he could 
answer, the girl eaclaimed excitedly, ‘* | bave dune it!" 

She then intormed the detective of all that had taken place, and how, 
Seving that Merrit was about to plunge bis dagger through Evelyn's 
heart. she had fired at him just in time to frustrate him. 

“By Juve, miss," exclaimed the detective, ‘'y.u did a 
thing ft Addressing Evelyn, he continued, ‘‘ You have dtr A pet | 
this g lady for. s.r." 

«Indeed I have ; and I do, warmly,” responded Evelyn, 

Merritt, by this time having recovered somewhat from the stunning 
eff ct ot the wound seemed inclined to give some trouble to his captors ; 
but the handcuffs were speedily ap; lies, and he was fain to content bim- 
self with scowliog at the polic-man, and uttering oaths and curses 
against his sister, who was standing by the side ot Evelyn, 

“We had better get him out of this as quick as we can," said the 


ve. 

The stretcher having been sent for, Merritt was with some difficulty 
placed upon it, and removed to the police station. 

Evelyn accompanied the detective to give his information, and then 
returned to the house, where he found the girl, whom he induced after 
agreat deal of persuasion to accompany him to his hotel, where he 
placed her under the care of the landlady. and anxiously waited for the 
day when Merritt was to be brought before the magistrate, 

eanwhile, Crawshaw bad shown conside: able signs of improvement, 
and at last was well enough to be taken before the magistrate ; but the 
evidence adduced against him was so slight, that the magistrate imme- 
diately di-charged him, 

The juy of the two friends at meeting once more can hardly be ex- 
pressed, and when Crawshaw heard that Merritt himself was in custody, 
be could hardly restrain himseif. 

“Thank Heaven that that villain bas been caught at last!" he 
exclaim d ‘* It is you, Jack, who bas brought this about. Come, tell 
me all about it." 

Evelyn chen related everything that cccurred since their last meeting ; 
Crawshaw became very excited when he heard how n ar hi. friend bad 
been to meeting his death at Meritt’s hand A further surpri-e was in 
sto e for him cn reaching the hotel, where he found the gir] who had so 
opportunely saved his life, and alo that of his tnend, and whom he now 
warmly thanked, telling ber that Evelyn cou'd do ro better than give As 
lite to her who had saved it, The blush that cverspread her face plainly 
told that such a thing was not at all unlikely to take piace. 

Crawshaw noticed the embarrassm: nt of the gi:l and at once guessed 
the cause. Turning to bis triend be said, ‘* Jack, old man, I congratu- 
late you; I am sure trom toe noble way in which she has acted that she 
is quite worthy of you. Take her ; and Gcd bless you both, I hope your 
future will be more happy than mine has been,” 

With a sigh he turned from them, but Evelyn placing his hand on his 
arm said, ‘‘ Charley, old friend, you are young yet ; do not despair ; you 
may yet live to be happy.” : 

“Ah, Jack," exclaimed Crawshaw, sorrowfully, ‘' if only my dear wife 
had been spared to me, 1 might have been happy. But no, all my 
happiness is past.” tes 

he day of Merritt's trial’ arrived at last, and Crawshaw and Evelyn 
attended at the court to give their evidence. They both remarked how 
reckless Merritt seemed, and every now and then he turned his face 
towards them with a triumphant leer upon it, which seemed to say, 
“You have not scitled me yet." But all bis bravado forsook him when, 
after the evidence ot the police had been taken, the prosecuting counsel, 
with a significant look at the prisoner, turned to the judge, and said: 
“* My lord, I have but one more witness to call, and that is Thomas 
Kelly!" As Merritt beard these words, he gave a groan and fell back 
in the dock. 

A. James, Monument Retreat, Waterworks Road, Birmingham. 


(To be concluded next week by anyone who chooses to write the chapter.) 


NG 
: 


MRS. ROBINSON. 


— 


I AM newly married. I was Selina Smith, and now I'm Mrs. Robin- 


son. 

1 have the profoundest love and veneration for Mr. Robinson, who is 
in the legal pro es- 
sion, and awtully 
clever. He is rather 
Stern, too, and | am 
a litde frightened of 
him I am « litde 
woman myself. and 
he is not a very large 
man, but has a way 
with bim, a voice that 
vibrates, and an eye 
that quells Since we 
have been married 
be has several times 
vibrated and quelled 
me, and then I have 
cried. But I love 
him very, very much, 
and fear him also. 
My mamma loved 
and feared my papa. 
She tells me you can't 
be happy otherwise, 

We live down the 
line, and Mr. Robin- 
son brings most of 
the things home ; but now and then I come up shoppiog. and then he 
meets me, and we go home from Victoria) Upon these Mr. 
Robinson a:d I generally have buns, but on Tuesday week he said, 
ce elders pe the —, ‘ wy, 

thril y ran through my frame. ‘e do not often go out. 
Mr Robinson does not care for it, and I had is tales dined ina 


It was delightful. There was a perfect blaze of gas, and a man cook 
all in white. And there was such a crowd of ladies and gentlemen 
dining, and such a lot of waiters all bowing and pointing to tables they 
wanted us to sit down at, and I felt so confused ; but Mr. Robinson was 
perfectly calm, and waved everybody off. and at last we took our seats 
atacorner table I should have liked to clap my hands and laugh, but 
I did not think Mr. Robin- 
son would 

Then a waiter, 
and smiling. brought the 
bill of fare and asked what 
soup and fish we would 
have, and told Mr. Robin- 
son, in a kind of confiden- 


‘These are Mr. and Mrs. Robinson. 


I know now that it was 
an unkind and inconside- 
rate thing of me to say 

Mr. Robinson 


These are the Wicked People’s Waiter, and 


Mr. Robinson's Waiter. 

we would have, and Mr. 

Robinson turned to me and said, ‘‘ What will you drink, Selina?" and 
that confused me so that I didn't know what to say, and said, ‘‘ Oh, any- 
thing.” And then Mr. Robinson said, quite ly ‘** Surely, Selina, you 
have a choice ; you usually drink water at home ;" and then I telt as if 
I should have lixed to cry, and said, ‘‘ Yes, . 1 should like a little 
water,” ‘* Waiter, bring the water!" said Mr Robinson, ‘and half 
a pint of bitter ale for me!" And the waiter made a face and went to 
fetch them, and other persons came and sat down at our table, 


s s s s s 


I am almost afraid of saying what else I have to say for fear that I 
should be misunderstood. but faces that will not be the case, 

I am positive certain sure that the day I married Mr. Rubinson was 
the proudest and happiest in my life I am positive I should not Lke to 
see him wear moustachios, or have his hair cut short and pariet in the 

middie. or see him 
in great cuffs and 
@ great shirt-collar, 
and polisned shves, 
and trousers with 
pockets in the sides, 

lam certaio I think 
a nice slice of turbot 
and a piece of tapioca 
pudding to follow, 
and a nice glass of 
spring water with it, 


have my hair dyed, 
and to be dressed up 
in silks, and satins, 
and velvets, in an bow 
surdly exaggerate 
fashion, with a ridiculously big two-guinea hat all on one side, and 
a great five-guinea feather in it; and I should not like to eat half a 
d. zn dishes, and drink nearly a bottle of champagne. because I know 
it would make me ill ; and if I did eat and drink balf as much, I would 
only care 10 do so with dear Jobn—that's Mr. Robinson—and with 
nobody else in the world. 

1 am quite positive certain sure | love John very very, very, very much 
indeed; an‘ I am very. very proud of bim. and | know that he is ex- 
tremely clever and a perfect gentleman ; and the waiter he gave a penny 
to for the attendance was a low common thing, to make a face behind 
Jobn's back as we were going out 

1 didn’t tell him the waiter did so, because 1 know he would have bzen 
very angry. 


These are the Bad Young Man and the Awfully 
Dressedeup Person. 


——+ 


HIS NAME WAS BROWN, BUT THAT IS 
IMMATERIAL, 


He was on his way home from the City. He used to get out at 
a rode second-class (but still, what class he rode has 

nothing to do with it). He was likewise stout, had a wart on bis nose, 
and wore spectacles and check trousers (but of his personal appearance, 
one way or another, it is unnecessary tu speak). His age was from fifty- 
five to sixty (still, that is not cuestioned). I omitted to mention be 
was a season-ticket holder (yet on that we need not dwell), was also 
a drysalter (which, however, is not to the point), and was never 
— previous to the time | 2:1: speaking of, to have made a joke (but 
that fs). 

The train was unusually slow—I beg you to recollect this, or the point 
will be lost—the train, then, was unusually slow. 

At Stratford a porter put his head ia at the window and asked, ‘‘Any 
Leytons here?” 

“Yes,” he growled from the far corner (not that his position in the 
carriage is important); ‘‘ yes,” he growled, *' the train is a late ‘un’ 

From that day he was a changed man. His hair, which bef re hid 
been a silvery white—(but why speak of his hair? the state of his hair is 
of no moment). 


wnt 


determination to come out. | 5. But his ¢42¢ is not altogether 


124 ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 
SOME STARTLING EVENTS IN THE LIFE OF MR. SHAKSPEARE JENKINS. 
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1. He is advised by his friends to take to he Stage. mentions that he has £50 An arrangement is imme- 


2. He waits upon a London Manager, and states his diately affected, piscasoney i 1 

' to, Which an Immense Su 
6. Nor is he more successful in the Provinces, 5 ALY 
7. His Last Appearance as an Actor. 


3. He “‘ comes out” accordingly. 
4. He goes to another Manager, and incidentally 


“rolling in money. 


ate = LIAN ao. fen 
“*I write to dear George every day.” (Nice for George.) 


a. | SALE 
| Now 
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DISCRETION IS THE BETTER PART OF VALOUR. 
Tom and ArTHUR have been rude to their Mamma. Mamma has complaincd to 
Papa, who is heard coming ub statrs. 


Arthur, 1 say, Tom, here comes Papa—I shall pretend to be Asleep. 
Zom. 1 shau't—I shall get up and put Something ON. 


8. After this, he was tor some tame under a cloud. 
9. His next venture is a Sensation Drama. 


cess, 
11, When ALLY last saw him he was literally 


People who 
sthat so?" 


‘** Mamma, look at Grandmamma Nurse sa 
powder their noses, won't go to heaven, 


ONLY FAIR. 

Lady of the House. Really, Cook, you must be more careful with the Early Dinner : 

the Mutton yesterday was hardly warmed through, and the Children could not eat it. 

Cook. Then hadn't the Childreo better Dine after us, Mum? If I cook the Jint 

any more for them, there won't be a bit of Goodness in it when it comes to be hotted 
up for the Kitchen . 

Exit Cook, with a flounce,and the Missus" very properly left to her own reflections 


Saturday, April 18, 1885.] 
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OF THE BATH. 


CREATING A KNIGHT 


Goosey, Goosey Gander, 
Whither shall | wander? _ 


Sly 


Portrait of a Latch-key in the Good Ol 
SO Aas Aad 


"APRIL SHOWERS. 
__ (Nice for both parties. 

Na ‘ 
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WHERE IGNORANCE IS BLISS, &c. . 
‘Did I put on a bee or Peal I? After all though—considering 


ings——" (Snores). 


3. Th 
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ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


en SLopsr called old Pepperly worse names stiil, and snapped his fingers 
faces at him, but still bid Pepperly took it like a lamb. 


5. But the moment Moses’s back was turned, old Peoperty double-locked the door 
and pocketed the key * * Shortly after groans were d * * then more groans, 


: a /, Ali} 
Look here,” said Mr. Moses. “ Sw 
names ull he kicks you, and I'l 


get damages, 
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ASSAULT AND BATTERY. 


‘ 
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we go to old Pepperly, and you 
witness. and you bring an 


’s kicked?” said Mr. Storer, 


2. However, Moses persuaded him that it ought, and SLorer and Moses went 
together to see old Pepperly, and Storr called him names till he was black in 
the face, and Moses looked on till he was faint from fatigue ; but old Pepperly 
took it all like a lamb. 


“* Ought it to be me 


Nua J | \e €Yy \\ AM 


See 


4. ‘Then said Moses, ‘There ain't half a kick in his entire anatomy. Let him 


pay for a bottle of wine, and I Il go and fetch it." 
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Moses never came back with the wine ; and when Storer went to look for 
he was a perfect wreck, N.B.—no’ witness and no action, ofcourse, 


. “Don't bs impatient ; we shall get it directly.” 
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A CRUSHER. 
Overwhelming Waiter (whose services aed teens old Southas rewarded with a Hals- 
fenny), Oh dear no, Ma‘am, I really couldn't; you must allow me to make you 
a present of the attendance. 


or 
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ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


(Saturday, April 18, 1885. 


ALLY-OAMPANE, 


JOHNNY—THE ONE AND ONLY ORIGINAL.—Genial Johnny is back 
again among us, and his speech on the opening night had some capital 
comic touches in it. He said speaking 
in character as Doublechick, ‘* Ladies 
and G-ntlemen—my friend Tool: is a 
very old {mead of mine. I've known 
him from his earliest time—in fact, we 
were brought up together ; we went to 
schnol together. He is of a nervous 
temperement. and wishes me to adress 
you instead of himself. About making 
speeches, he's a little like a Scotch gen- 
tleman in Scotch kilt in Glasgow who 
met another one morniog. ‘Have a 
nip of whisky,’ he sud. ‘No, it's too 
e-rly ; besides, I don't want; besides, 
I'm no taking whisky; besides, I'd 
rather not; besides, I've had four 
already.’" “° 


MORE DAUNTLESS ROYS ABOUT !— 
At Birmingham five schoolbuys, vary- 
ing ‘rom eleven to fourteen yd of 
age, were prosecuted by the don 
and pm egg ai 7 Company 
for endangering lives property. 
One Sunday afternoon the boys loosened 
the platelayers’ waggon or lorry, by 
breabing the lock, and started it down 
the incline towards Birmingham a dis- 
tance of about two miles The 
was, however, fortunately stopped by 
some detectives, The prisoners pleaded 
guilty, and on being told by the magis- 
trate that they would have to be flogged 
they began to scream The lads were 
taken to the whipping-post, shown the 
birch, and told to prepare, which only 
increas d their cries. The magistrate 
had, however, t:ld the police not to 
administer the floggig, but simply to 

keep the boys in suspense abuut a 
uarter of an hour. Dashing, high-spirited lads! They have not read 
Biood-stained Bull for nothing, 


A HORSE-SLAUGHTERER in Hertfordshire utterly repudiated the term 
“*knacker” as applied to himself. although the dict:onary defines a 
knacker as ‘one who buys worn-out horses for slau<hter, and cuts them 
up for dog's meat." He says it means something quite different. 

ee 


e 
HANGMEN in Hungary are, tly, very business-like persons. 
Kozarek, who has j canertend a dou execution at Temesvir, has 
handed into the court the foilowing account :—Cab fare to the railway 
station at Budapest 3 florins 50 kreuzer ; on return, 3 florins 50 kreuzer ; 
total, 7 florins, Raileay ticket to Vemesvar 2nd class return, 25 florins 
kreuz-r; two assistants’ fares, 3rd class, 33 florins 72 kreuz-r ; cab 
fares at Temesvdr, 3 florins 60 kreuzer ; retainer fr five days. 31 florins 
go kreuzer; a-sistants’ ditto, 25 flurins 20 kreuzer; for erecting the 
cere 12 florins ; for the douvle execution (12 florins 60 kreuzer per 
). 25 flurins 20 kreuzer ; assi tants’ fees, 12 florins 60 kreuzer ; for 
taking down and burying the corpses, 12 florins, Grand total, 188 florins 
12 kreuzor. *° 
THE promoters of the International Exhibition at the Alexandra 
Palace are making a bold bid to restore that much-derided place of 


of white elephants. 
Failure has d the 
steps of those who had 
anything to do with it. 
Money has been poured 
into it without result, 
and up to within a 
month ago it presented 
an aspect of desolation 


generous scale, Give a dog a bad name, and it will stick to it; but 
c= tne weather, we hope to see the evil reputation of the Alexandra 
e broken through at last. #0 


At a Kent County Court, Fanny claimed a month's wages and board, 
in heu of no ice, from her late mistress. P.aintiff had left the hous on 
a Saturday night, and it was state? had slept in the orchard, and re:urned 
on Sunday morning, but was refused admission. His bonour charac- 
terised plainnff's procerdings as divgraceiul, and gave judgment for 
defendant. Fanny was _ 

* 

THE Queen always sl-eps in a wooden bed of a particular shape, and 
made up in a special way, and whenever her Maj sty goes to a strange 
place a bed and its furniture are from Windsor for her use. 
‘Pwo were sent off from the workshop at the Castle, one for the Queen's 
cabin in the '' Victoria and Albert,” and the other was sent to Aix-les- 
Bains. There is already one of her Majesty's beds at Darmstadt ; it was 
sent out when she went there last year. 


e 
AT Doncaster Police Court George Keer jockey, was fined for cruelty 
to a mare called Acorn, the property of Mr Hail, o! Mi-deham, which 
he rode at the late D ncaster Hunt Meeting. The mare having refused 
the hurdles and thrown its rider the def ndant was stated to have furced 
his spurs into it, causing both si‘es to be raw and to bleed cunsiderably, 
the jockey's boots being smeared with blood. 


e 

A MAN, who appreciates his home comforts and fireside, applied to 
Mr. Biron, Q.C, for a summons 
against his ‘wife. —Mr. Biron: 
‘What is it fur?" A Oy 
‘* She is constantly in the habit of 
assaulting me Sne frequently takes 
up pvkers, tongs, kuives, and 
other unlawful weapons to me." 
Mr. Biron: ‘* Well, you can take 
your summcns for assault." Ap- 
plicant : ‘‘ But I want you to give 
me a separation from her." r 
Biron : ‘‘ The law will not allow of 
my doing so. I have power, asa 
magistrate, to grant separation to 
a wife after aggravated assaults by 
her husband, but I can't grant you, 
or any husband a like process with 
regard to his wife, although she 
may most cruelly thrash him day 
after day." Applicant (astoni<hed) : 
‘* And that’s the law?" Mr. Biron: 
: "It is." Applicant: ‘‘ Toen it's a 

= rum law, and the sooner it's altered 
the better.” The man seemed to be pretty right. 


THe Salvationists at Eastbourne have renewed their street processions. 
The justices have expressed their opinion that the had now 
become a great nuisance, and were likely to do harm to the town, 


THE visit of the Princess of Wales to Ireland ought surely to an 
impetus to trade in that much country, If On, 
crushed-down, Put would only pull together awhile over a quiet 
pipe and set his missus on to 
sume lace-making or other 
wominly work, some money 
mignt be made quie easily, 
and potheen aad pienty be his, 


ee 
e 


In a village some eighty 
miles from London, a labou er 
was lately cha'ged with as- 
saulting a bailiff of the County 
Court who held a warrant of 
comuitment against bim. 
Meeting hin, the b ilift pro- 
ceeded to put his power into 
force, and told him he mu:t 
consider himself a prisuner. 
and putting his hand upon the 
dertor. tne later tripped the 
bailiff up in the mud. This 
was repeated a second time, 
and then with the help of an 
attendant assistant, he 
Papel ed man and led . 

im off towards the police sta- °& 

tion, On the way the labourer ad gil , 
again tripped the bailiff up, and by the time the trio arrived at the station 
toey presented a remarkable appearance. Defendant complaine! that he 
was rougbly treated, and that by the use of a ‘‘xreat bi chain "around 
his wrist his arm was bruised and cut. Toe Bench insisted upon sering 
the chain, and it was produced. It appesred to be two feet long. anda 
size beyond that of a large dog's chain, with a ring at ove end, through 
which the other was passed and tightened up accor.ting to the obstinacy 
of the man in custody. The Bencn expressed their strong opinion that 
the use of such an instrument was unncessary, and ought not to be per- 
mitied, “ 

Tue other day the dead bory of a female child was found concealed 
in a railway carriage on the London, Chatham, and Dover Railway. Oo 
the arrival of a train from Loughborough Junction at Ludgare Hill, a 
man called the attention of the guard to a large brown p-per parcel under 
the seat of a second-class cartiaxe. It was conveyed to tne lost prop-tty 
office, but as it emitted a p-culiar odour it was opered, and found to 
contain the corpse of a chil 1 much decomposed. S.pp ‘se the man who 


found it had been dishonest and taken it bome with him? It is very 
careless, though, to leave things like that littering about. 
ee 
e 
Tue following has just gone the round of the newspapers :—‘‘ The 
masuff, standing nearly 2ft. 3in. high, 


frantic careering of a powerful 
caused considerable excitement 
in the high road, Chiswick, a 
short time ago. It had become 
mad, and was first seen in the 
grounds of Mr. Bignell, where 
it destroyed a number of fowls, 
after which it pursued its course 
along the hgh road, attacking 
and biting several s and 
dogs on the way. e lad was 
severely bitten on the arm, and 
taken at once to the nearest 


ee 
um @ nue! yy 

men meanwhile th ZY 
brute all the way to Hammer- 
smith, where it remai:zed in a 
garden for some time. Being a 
dog of unusual size and strength, 
its pursuers hesitated to enter 
and attack it, and a messenger 
was despatched for a gun, 
Before the weapon was brought, 
however, the animal, foaming 
at the mouth dashed towards 
the gate. The spectators fied, 
with the exception of Pu ice- 
constable Humphries, who, with truncheon in hand, gallantly placed 
himself close to the side of the gate, and as the mastff was passing 
through he succeeded in giving it a blow on the head which knocked 
it down. Brfore he could give another blow, however, the animal 
flew at him, but by the deft use of the weapon he was able to ward 
off its attacks unl be gave it a stroke which felled it. It was then 
conveyed in a waggon to the Chiswica Police-station yard, where, after 
being taken out of the vehicle, it rose up on its haunches, though it had 
been regarded as quite dead. Its death was, however, put beyond 
doubt hy an ex-butcher in the police force. The cunduct of Police- 
constable Humpbries is generally bighly commended." We would not 
for one moment say a single word that could be possibly supposed to 
cast the faintest reflection on Humphries’ indisputable pluck. but, at 
the same time, do not these highly- narratives do as much 
harm as good? Ina publication issued by Mr. Jobnston, of 6 Pater- 
noster Buildings, treating of accidents—price only a penny, but one of 
the most valuable and most reliable works ever published—occurs this 
sentence, which should he printed in gold :—‘* Not one dog-bite in the 
thousand comes from an animal that is mad. In all suspected cases of 
madnrss keep the dog chwined up, as it may be a false alarm, and the 
continuance of the dog in health will be a great satisfaction to the 
individual bitten. Many le think that if a dog go mad after a person 
be bitten, the person is liable to hydvophobia, This is absurd.” What 
agony of mind, what sickness, and even death, might be avoided by 
these sensible words being acted on in cases of panic and childish alarm ! 

oo 
* 

THE Yaqui Indians have long since used tactics of war that were 
unknown to civilised troops In a former uprising they were attacked 
by General P--querias who was 
much amused to see th savages 
use blankets as a shield against 
the soldiers’ bull-ts Holding 
up a blanket at both ends, so 
that the edge just touch-d the 
ground, the Indian rfiemen 
marched boldly towards him 
be: ind this apparently fliusy 
prot-ction The Mexican Gen- 
eral was soon alarmed however, 
to find that his bullets did not 
stop the strange advance, and 
the moving fort of blankets soon 
came so close to him and poured 
in such a deadly fire that he was 
fain to fly the field in confusion 
and with great loss The Yaquis 
had become acquainted with the 
simple fact that while a bullet 
will pass through twenty blankets 
strained over a frame or laid 
against a firm surface, it will not 
penetrate a single one if moist- 
ened and hung up so as toswing 
clear of the ground The bullets 
which General Pesquerias ima- 
gined were passing through the 
Indian blankets and thinning the 
ranks of the savages, were all 
falling harmlessly on the ouside of the woollen bulwarks, This ¢ 
Meme up to some great idea for a series of bla:.ket bulwarks for 


A CHRONICLE OF CURIOUS EVENTS. 
A CALENDAR FOR THE FORTNIGHT ENDING 25TH INST. 
—— 

Jn compliance with the expressed wish of Subscribers, we shall, in future, 
chronicle the Events of the Week to come, instead of that past, the 
better to enable the reader to note the advent ofan anniversary. This 
weeks Chronicle, therefore, comprises fourteen instead of seven days, 

th ril, 1861.—A young man named William Horsley was 

BS po Foose in the Pack Horse Inn, Cariisle Strangulation, it 

was supposed h.ving heen effected by his mother in-law, Mrs D.wvidson, 

in a fit of j-alousy, caused by his pav:ng attention to some other woman 
than seself Mrs. Davidson enmmitt: d suride the same nivht 


ee 

18th A 1854 —Moses Muse. a georral dealer in Hounds. 
ditcn, was aha charged with recriving stolen a The police 
Gisowered vast quanuti-s of goods, the produce of various burglaries 
and r bbeies A waggon could hardiy contain tne pile of turs and 
silver plate, while the value was estimated at little short of £10 000, 
Moses Moses was tried a: the Central Criminal Court, and sentenced to 
fourern years’ transp rtation, 

13th April, 1856 —Bands first commenced to play in Kensington 
Gardens on Sunday a‘ternoons on this day. 

13!h Aj ril, 1857.—Greenwich Easter Fair was this day abolished, in 
compliance with a memorial to the Home by 2,000 
inhabitants. 


14th April, 1689.—Mr. Temple, Secretary of War, and son of 
Sir William fempie tne bosom counsellor of William of Nassau. this 
day hired a boat on the Thames, and directed the waterman to shoot 
London Bridge, At that instant he flung bims If into the cataract, and, 
having filled his pockets with stones, immediate y sank. He leit a note 
in the boat to this ¢ffect :—'‘ My folly in undertaking what I was unable 
to perform has done the king and kingdom a great deal of prejudice. I 
wish him all hap iness, and abler servants than John Temple.” 
ao April, 1885.—The cuckoo is supposed to be first heard upon this 

ys 


to be a pudding weighing 900 pounds. It was boiling for fourteen days 
in a copper at the Red La in Southwark Park, where crow:'s went to 
see it; and when boiled it was 10 be conveyed to the Swan Tavern, Fi-h 
Street Hill, to the tune of ‘‘ What lumps of pudding my mother g«ve 
me" The place was changed to the Restoration Gardens, in St. 
George's Fields, in consequrnce of the numrrous company expected, 
and the pudding set out in procession, with bauners, streamers, drums, 
&c , but the moh captured it on the way and carried it off 


which he was born in 1802. 

16th April, 1850.—Di-d, in her goth year, Madame Tussaud, founder 
of the po,ular wax ¢xhibi ion in Baker Street, and one of the survivors 
of the Ge French Revolution. 


his menagerie to the King's Mews, at Charing Cross. Soon 
he obtained possession of the grounds form-1ly attached to the ‘* Manor 
House” at W-lworth. A tale is told of one of the lions here in 
part of their existence. A small black spaniel being thrown into his 
cage, instead of killing and eating it, tne king of the beasts took it under 


was so 
few days ! 

17th April, 1860 —The great fight for the championshi 
Sayers and Heenan, the ‘* Benecia Boy," came off this day. 

17th April A.D 27.—Attilius, the sn of a freed slave, ha built an 
amphitheatre, it was opened this day. but owing to the foundation not 
being sufficiently solid, the whole structurr fell to the ground, and caused 
the ceath of so coo persons therein ase mb d 


pagne ; very merry. Providence not quite deserted us" A begging 
letter, which fell into the h4nds of a police-constable, put an end to the 
family's operations. ‘Sir Richard" was sentenced to twelve months’, 
and the eons to three months’ imprisonme nt. 


19th April, 1879.—An extraordinary trial terminated this day 
at Antwerp in the preceding November an aged wicow named Van 
Roy was found murdered, the room showing traces of a violent struggle. 
Her grandson, 20 years of age was found 1m an adjoining room, gagged 
and bound with a rope. He stated that two men had entered the room 
while the old lady had gone to look for some liren, and that he fainted, 
and beard nothing of what had passed elsewhere. The of the 
prosecution was th.t he murdered his grandmother to inherit pro- 
perty. ard that he tied himself. His cter was bad, moreover. he 
was alleged to have expressed a wish for his grandmother's death. The 
jury by 8 to 4, after hearing 200 witnesses, acquitted him. 


20th April, 1584 —Elizabeth Barton, commonly called ‘the 
poly Maid ot Kent." a religious impostor, was executed this day at 
'yburn, 


2ist April, 1879 —A sx days’ pedestrian contest c:mmenced 
this day at tne Agricultura) Hall for a belt presented by Sir J. D Astey. 
The contestants were to make the be-t o! t'+ir way on foot, running or 
walbing. just as they pleased. ‘ Blower Brown,” the wioner, walked 
S42 miles 3 G. Hazael, 492 miles; Corkey 473 miles, and EP. 
eson, the American, 450 miles. 


22nd April, 1751.—On this day at Tring in Henfordshire, a 
Publican gave vut that be was bewitched by a man and his wife, harm- 
less ,eople about 70; and had it cried at several market towns, tbat 
they were to be tried by c‘ucking this day, which occasioned a vast con- 
course. The parish officers h.ving mmoved the old couple from the 
worktouse into the church for security, the mob missing them broke the 
workhouse windows, pulle4 d: wo the pales, and demolished part of the 
house ; and sezing the governor, threatened to drown him, and fire the 
town, having straw in t.eir hands for that purpose The poor wretches 
were at length for public safety delivered up. stripped stark nakea by the 
mob, their thumbs tied to their toes, then dragged two miles, and thrown 
into a muddy stream ; after much ducking and illusage, the old woman 


23rd April, 1868, — Lieutenant Pollard, ‘the Avenger of 
Nelson,” died this day. He was the midshipman on board the Pictory 
who brought down the marksman from the main-top of the Redoutadle, 
whence the shot was fired so fatal to the bero of Trafalgar. 


24th April, 18'71.—The Aihambra, Leicester S previous! 
@ music hail py and a “panopticon of —— art," first 
Opened as a theatre 


26th April, 1801.—On this day the powder mills at Waltham 


aoe blew up with « dreadful explosion, by whicn nine persons lost 
their lives, , 


v1 Saturday, April 18, 1885.) 


CLIMBING JOHN. 

y _— os 
THERE was a bold, aspirin th, 

Whrch John Judd pert ay his name ; 
He gazed up at a rugged chift, 

And panting, as it were. for fame, 

Said he, ‘‘ To climb up I will try, 

And carve my autograph on high.” 


But John Judd Jenkios’ name, he 
swore, 

Should grace yon rocks for ever- 
more, 


“'T was on the tented field,” said he, 
** My grandpapa met «ith his fate ; 
My U:c'e Jo+ was in the Huuse, 
And died of a too long debate. 
My honoured sire, he was in trade 
(But then a heap of tin he made). 


**I don't like fighting—that 's the truth ; 

For politics no head I've got ; 

And, since papa has gone aloft, 

‘ Jenkins and Son’ have gone to pot. 
But I'll do something—and anon 
They'll talk of me as ‘Climbing 

John." 


And then this bold, aspiring youth 
Gazed oo at the pelts height ; 
And then he climbed, and climbed, and climbed, 
And climbed away with all his might : 
Hed you been there to see him climb, 
You might have made some tuller rhyme. 


It made me feel a little queer— 
Indeed it made my blvod run cold— 
To see him clingng—clurching shus, 
And, as it secmed, with naught to hold; 
And when at length he neared the top, 
I really felt as though I'd drop, 


Much like a fly he looked to me 
(Upon my camp-stool down below). 
‘Misguided Jenkins,” murmured [; 
Then took, say forty winks, or so, 
What could I do, whate'er might hap? 
Save, whilst I waited, take a nap. 


ae 


‘Yo climb up I will try. 


} 


Aha! that shriek—that rumbling noise— 
Phat clattering of falling stones ; 
That some thing there, all wut of shape— 
That sreming heap of rags and bunes, 
A sharp. shrill scream—a whir—a thud— 
A cloud of dust—a smear of blood, 


° * ° * ° 


When you're on leave some autumn time, 
If e'er tu Winkelton you go, 
Look up that cliff and near the top 
You ll find tw» l-tters—J and O. 
That's all he did befure he fell— 
You must allow he did them well. 


A Whirr—a Thud. 


But did this bold, aspiring yonth 
By this great deed enroll his name 
On what some poets plvase to call 
(Why not?) ‘‘ the blazing scroll of fame?" 
I've heard folks say, in careless tones, 
The climbing party 's name was—Jones!!! 


JOHNSONIANA, 


Ii had long been a mystery why Johnson hid such a violent antipathy 
owa'ds the Scottish nation, and one evening Boswell determined to try 

d discover the cause, The doctor had‘been standing all the afternoon 
At the bar of the Garety Restaurant. and he was leaning heavily on his 
rompsnion’s arm as they walke 1 home. 

. Sur,’ Said Boswell, ‘‘ why do you hate the Scotch?" 

I don't Aate ‘em Bozzy," answered the doctor, just misssing thc 

amppost at the corner. ‘*I don't hate that lamppost, but I wish there 
erent sO many about to night, they re in the way. But I'll tell why | 
Unt like theS oich ; when I was in their hospitable country I was in 
vMp ‘ny wi-h seven of them, and I made a joke—a capital juke, a m ist 
exc-lent joke, the best in tact | ever made—an1 yet, do you know. 
R22Y: Not one of tnose men would Laught at it! It was an insult, 
b prea VU never forgive ——" 
<t this moment the doctor slip and fell, and, dragging Boswell 
ith him, they both rolled into hae = 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


THE EDITOR'S LETTER-BOX. 
es 
*.° We ave not ve ible for the compositions printed, wise or other- 
wise, Herve they are exactly as they are sent to us, 
59 SALcoTT Roap, Naw WAnNDswortTH, 10th April, 1885. 

DEAR Miss SLopKR.—Your dear Pas ‘* HALF-HOLIDay " is simply 
debghtful Until I accompanied him every week, I was suffering from 
an almost hopeless complaint, from which the poor camels in the Soudan 
are also suffering. viz , the hump ; but, thanks to your dear Pa and your 
Sweet self, | am now quite convalescent. How proud your dear Pa must 
be of such a pretty and accomplished daughter? but why he should 
request a competition in love letters I can't imagine! What on earth 
will Lord Bob say? the cons-qiiences may be serious ; and let me b-g 
of you, dear, as a well-regulated girt, not to li-ten to the nonsense of any 
silly fop, and if you do really care for Lord Bob. don t frivol with others, 

How charming your "' Fas Fancies" ave ! —with the exception of the 
April-tool one ; ia that yon spoil your sweet self Do you design them 
yourself? or does Lord Bob assist you? You might design a more 
tecoming costume for your dear Pa I know he wants a new bat, but 
fear the sugg-stion is to» late for Easter The dear old man looks well 
in anything. Is his nose getting better, or is it beginning to (grog) 
blossom? May I ask as a favour fur your photo? I don't know how 
many stamps are required, but if you will answer a ‘‘ Devoted Admirer” 
in the correspondence, they will be duly forwarded. And with best love 
and kisses,—I remain, your sincere friend and admirer, 

NELLY BANKS, 


Norwoop. 11th April, 1885. 

Dear ToorsiE,—In perusing an old (very oli) book on heraldry, I 
came across a crest and coat of arms, which, I fexl satisfied. refers to your 
family. Thinking you might like to have it, I have traced off a copy and 
col vured it, which I enc ose herewith for you. 

Tootsie daring, I have been longing for your photo for such a time, 
Do send me one, thatsadear I shall priz- it so much, _If your Papa 
likes to send me his A -ard of Merit, I shouldo't mind, as I have worked 
very hard at the cre.t. You might wheedle it out of bim. You know girls 
can do so much in that way. ‘oorsie can't you get rid of Lord Bob? 
I don't at all like the idea of him frequenting low pubs, etc. There, I 
Must not say much in that line, as I feel c-riain it was your Papa I saw at 
the Crystal Palace oo E «ster Monday, playing kiss-in-the-ring. He dido't 
get many kisses, though, at first. The young ladies appeared rather shy 
of him ; but when o: ce they had a taste of ht» lips—good gracious | 
st. cks rising was a fool to it— there was a regular run on the Eminent. 
Becoming weari-d of such constant exercise (although he is a good run- 
ner, I must acknowledge), he quietly s eaked away to a bush, and ap- 
piied himself vigorou.ly to a bott'e, she contents of which struck me very 
forcibly as being somewhat stronger than water. When be emerged, it 
was with his hat slightly back and on one side, his umbrella going hke a 
band conductor's bAton, and singing with a voice that might have been a 
good bass (had not so many kisses taken place), but whicn now appeared 
rather imbecile, ‘‘ Rule Britansh-b-h—Rritaash-h-h-h—(hic !)," and a 
roll. I left then. Oh! Tootsie darling, your papa ought to know 
better. Don't forget the photo, that’s a pet. And belivve me ever to re- 
main, your most devote ! admirer, JIMMY. 

P.S —I encluse a stamped envelope for the photo, and if you would 
like the crest and coat or arms, painted in oils ina nice terra-cotta plate 
to put on your mantl-piece, | should have much pleasure in doing one 
for you. Put the answer in the A.S, Halt-Holiday next week. and I am 
sure to see it JIMMY. 


PRIZE LOVE LETTER. 


Miss SLOPER has much plearure in announcing that the Prise of 
£t:1:0. and the ‘\SLOPER AWARD OF MERIT,” 42s deen given to 
TED RUSHTON. 9 WEsTFIELD TERRACE, POLLARD LANE, KRAD- 
FORD, YORKSHIRE whose BILLET DOUX is printed hereunder. TOOTSIE 
takes this «portunity of thanking her thouands of Admirers who sent 
such awfully lovetyeffusions. Were tt possible, they should ALL have Prises, 

9, WESTFIELD TERRACE, POLLARD LANE, BRADFORD. YORKS. 
Apriia 188s, 

My Heart's TREASURE,—For years I have yearord fur that halcyon 
day to come when | cuuld acquaint you with the earnest and sincere 
love I experience for your own sweet self. 

For years | have looged to throw mvself at your noble father’s feet, 
and plead with that eminent and god-like being for his danghter’s haod. 

Miss Sloper, I cannot longer cuntain mysef or control my feelings. 
My passion may be hopeless ; you, perbaps, will read this letter aloud 
fur the edification of Lord Bob and his friends, but I care not. I ama 
very slave of yours, and glory in my slavery 

Show this letter to everyone you know ; ask them to let everybody hey 
know see it; luan it to Ikey Mo, and let him exhibit it to a- mocking and 
jibing public at a penny a head ; let the whole world know how / Jove 
you, Miss Sloper, 

‘* Miss Sloper’ is far too formal for this impassioned pen—would that 
I knew thy Christian name, that I mght apostrophize thee—but, as 
Wyndham says in Brighton, ‘' 1 know not what her name is, but what- 
ever it may be, you ll fi .d wt engraven upoo my heart.” 

How intensely du I adore thee, thou incarnation of all that is good 
and beautiful! Tne loves of the ancients are a. the foolish caprice of a 
boy's fancy whea in comparison to my all-absorniag p.ssion. Leander 
loved Hero Paris his Helen, Anelhard bis Helvise, Petrarch bis (no, 
someone elses) Laura; but all these pale into utter and compiete 
insignificance before my dev.:tion, as the stars before Sol 

My darling, you are as jous to me as the very air! Oh! if this 
poor pen cuuld but follow rapidly enough the thoughts and gorgeous 
cameradcrie that are c.1 ed into action by the very magic of the name of 
Storer! If I could but pourtray to you the Chafesux En Espagne 
1 would erect for our mutual hahita ion, where we might live out this life's 
tether in sweet companionship and the felicity of undying affection, 

I will not weary you with a longer letter this time . I could write for 
hours with you as the subj-ct ; but I nave declared my love, and all else 
I could say would be mere recapitulation May I ask you kindly to 
forward me your photo? I need not say that it will be treasured as a 
ge-a beyond price, and would transport to the seventh heaven—Ever 
yours devotedly, TED RUSHTON, 

Miss Storer London. 


———————————————— 


WITH A DIFFERENCE, 


WHEN young Pump Court got his first brief, after weary years of wait- 
ing, he was so excited and delig’'ted, that he rush-d about telling every- 
body. When, however, he burst forth to Mrs. Muggins, who ‘‘did" for 
him, ‘ ratulate me, Mrs. Muggins; the maiden brief is mine!" 
Mrs. M. only threw up her hands in indignant surprise, and ejaculated, 
** Well, I'm sure, sir. But I won't ‘ave no maicens ‘ere while / does these 
chambers!" Young Pump Court had to explain that it was nof a uttle 
girl. 


HUNDREDS AND THOUSANDS. 


A YouNG lady would like to know if /atrimony is the property be- 
queathed to her by her papa, what is that lefc by her late lamented 
mamma?—Why. matrimony, of course, you sly one. 

A Poser —The rash man who declared that he would not take Miss 
Fiistington to be twenty, was at once asked whether he would take her 
for better or worse 

MATRIMONIAL. — Marriige makes the hushand and wife—one: the 
query, «iter thre months of it, is, though, ‘' Wnicn zs the one? * 

HinT TO HusBANDS —Jones says he always gives Mrs Jones her 
way, because it's the only thing he Aas to give her, 

A FOOL can't draw beer properly—it should be drawn with a head. 

A PISCATORIAL ecclestastic said there was a difference between a 
bishop tagged an 1 a fish up bageed. 

Literary NoTe.—Some American publishers pirate books and steal 

ates 
evaen the rain falls does it ever rise again?—Yes, in dew time! 

A NOISY cock need not be immortal, though his son never sets. 

Music is the food of love—beef and mutton that of matrimony. 
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ONE WIFE TOO MUOH. 
(By the Author of ‘Two Babies Too Many.) 


CHAPTER XX, 
feaaus Rat le HIM UP. " 
B observing t ** Really, not ha’ v uch time on m 
hands "—but he interrupts me. oT Y 
**It is a question of more moment, Major, than might at first appear. 
There are institutions, bulwarks, landmarks, if I may be allowed the ex- 


I am luckily seated at the time, or most probably I shou'd lose my 
balance as he says this, and I can only sit. o,en mouthed. gasping. 
Boodle continues : ‘' As a recent and. I trust I may add, di-ti., uished 
a‘dition to our body, Major, you perhaps may not yet have 


cognizant of all the relating to our Gander ; but you must have 
noticed hia upon the green in tront of your house. Major. be has dis- 
appeared ! by fair means, but more probably by foul ; and 
tris is not all. Wh that Gander, owing to certain provisions in the 
will of his former Aor, goes with him a certain yearly sum paid by 
his former proprietor's executors to the of this parish, I will 
not suy that the sum is large ; but as one of the Board, is it not my du'y 
to jealously guard a panes much asa pound? And, Major, I think 
you vill be Sac to learn that we bave so to speak, spotted the 
d: linquent. ‘e know, although we may not be able to prove it all at 
once, who has killed our Gander. This gentlemen is Mr. Pail. the 
famous detective officer, and it will be his duty to bring the crime home 
to the culprit." « * s * * 

I am not quite certain whether I am on my head or my heels. Bood'e 
is gone but Mr Pail, the detective, remains behind. I am rather sur- 
prised to find that it is not I whom they suepect. but the wretched men 
who occupies the other half of my semi-detatched r-sidence ; and fur 
some reason I cannot as yet quite fathom be is sitting on the rockwork, 
under which the Gander is buried, fixing the other bal! with an unflinch- 
ing eye. For what I know to the contrary, this may go on fur weeks. 

* * e e e 


e 

Tam at the present moment on the very point of asking myself whether 
T (Major Pein») who upon the Ensanguine ‘——But here exnaustrd 
nature is of further pursuing the subject. What have I nw 
to do with Ensanguned Fieids? True I may in times long gone have 
won honour, dist:nctioa, nay military rank even (ny purchase) ; but of 
what avail has all this been? Ob-erve me. here, at this momrat [— 
Maj r—but you know me by this time, or onght to do 80, cuntound you! 
Excu-e me tf this ex is uncvurteous, but | really do not ‘eel at 
all myself to-day. 1 have just returned from tbe City. In consequence 
of what I read this morning in the City article, | went into the City rather 
hastily. According to the City article, the way I have invested that 
money I got away from the fellow who ruined Mrs, Penny's father, is 
likely to turn out rather unsatistactory. Mrs, Penny is not aware of the 
nature of the investment I have made. At the time I did nut think it 
necr s« to inform her, ard I feel at the present moment, uf er the 
awful fall there has bee 1, somewhat indisposed to give her any io'ormation, 

As I enter my semi-detached residence. | ask Carissa listlessly if din- 
ner is nearly ready. She says, ‘‘ Tne buicher has sent nvthing you 
forget to order it, sir?” It is true I aid torget to order it. ‘* But.” I ex- 
claim, ‘‘is there no one else in the hose capable of seeing to things 
during my absence?" Clarissa says, ‘You always arranges everything 
yous © sir We didn’t hke to interfere.” ‘‘Go and yet some chops 

reply, gloomily, as | euter my study and close the door. A moment 
afterwards Clarissa taps. ‘* Please. sir, missus and me can’t make the 
washing right. Have you got the book? And piease, sir, the police- 
man io the ba-k garden wants to speak to you" I can't find the 
washing- book, but I go out to the poceman He is still tooling abut 
over that precious gander business and still sits perched like a pelican 
on the top of the rockwork, looking ut afar. 

On seeiog him I can scarcely refrain trom a smile, but I suppose the @ 
will be a deuce of a row when the body is at I-ngt discovered, if it evr 
is My only comfort is that the detective is planted directly uver the spot 
where the body of the 
victim lies buried ; so 
tne secret is. for the 

t com 
Lame He is a man of 
few words, is Mr. Pail, 
the detective, but what 
litle he does say he 
ekes out, as it were, by 
winks, which appear 
to be of enormous 
significance as long as 
you've got the key; 
without that, there's 


than he was, and he 
says (with a wink) he 
is not many i 
I say, ‘*‘ How long do 
you think it will ?" 
and he says, ‘‘ We 
mustn't be hasty.” 


other matters. and J 
wish to goorness ~ 
I could sit down ‘* What about the washing, my dear?"§ 
quietly somewhere 
aod think. Meanwhile, also, where the deuce is my left slipper? 

It is a most extraordinary thing, but there seems to be some evil genius 
in this house, for ever mixing things up and putting them away in plac s 
where they can't be found again. I mention this to Clarissa, I sav, 
‘*When I was the head of a former establishment. and had the enti e 
charge of a household consisting of my three sisters and the domestics, I 
never remember losing anything.” Clarissa says, ‘‘I don't kn »w how it 
is, sir I'm sure. It seems to me it's one person's work picking things up 
after you.” I say. ‘ Clarissa, you maygo!" She replies. ‘' There is no 
chops at the butchers. The butcher savs it's a pity you don’t make your 
mind up earlier in the day.” I say, ‘Silence! I will see toit myself.’ 

e s s s 


s s 
(70 be continued next week.) 


A HOLIDAY SKETCH. 


+ : ‘i FIVE BARS REST OR, A REGULAR COAL-HEAVER. tam always washing and hanging out clothes \ 
| “*Woho! Keep your hair on. 7 a 


TIME SHALL TRY. 
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THE JUDGMENT OF PARIS. 


DEDICATED TO COMPETITORS FOR Miss SLoper's £2:2:0 “Beauty Prize." 
(Proper, correct version, Licensed by the Lord Chamberlain.) AT THE GREE N. Foo. 2.30 P.M. 
UNO Og (with the kind permission of John Smith, Esq.) ao 4 Mrs. Smitu. | 1nD N.E. by E. 


E Minerva . . . (with the kind permission of Thomas Jones, Esq.) . . Mrs. Jongs. Low Com. ‘No, my dear boy, I can't indeed ; but I'll tell you what I wid do, though. If you'll 
Paris : ‘ . (with the kind permission of A. SLorrr, Esq.) soece A. Scorer. walk home my way, I'll spit a bronchitis with you!" 


t 


ENUS 5 + + (with the kind permission of William Brown, Esq.) .  . Mrs. Brown, | Light Comedy, *‘ Don’t be off yet, Wiggins. Sit down and split a soda with me.” 


= See — 

GENEROUS TO A FAULT. 

wre Stick Stealer caught in the act. Oh, this ‘ere Wood is yours, is it 
eu, 


I THEM'S THE SENTIMENTS, | 
{ { First Gent (who was never Intoshicated in all his al No, Shur, I like shee 


‘man Drink in Moderation, an’ not make Beast of s'self. : 5 . c s ; 
Second Do, (do. do.) Qui ri, sho d’ 1. Jus’ tush Bell f me, Ole Fellish. | RETALIATION. about 200 Can take it away then, if you like. I don't want to have no:trouble 
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